AH, WILDERNESS !
miller (a bit taken aback). No. I suppose I wouldn't.
Hmm. Well, I believe you—and I guess that settles
that. (Then, after a quick, furtive glance at Richard, he
nerves himself for the ordeal and begins with a shamefaced,
self-conscious solemnity?) But listen here, Richard, it's
about time you and I had a serious talk about—hmm—
certain matters pertaining to—and now that the subjects
come up of its own accord, it's good time—I mean, there's
no use in procrastinating further—so, here goes.
(But it doesn't go smoothly and as he goes on he
becomes more and more guiltily embarrassed and
self-conscious and his expressions more stilted.
Richard sedulously avoids even glancing at him,
his own embarrassment made tenfold more-pain-
ful by his father's?)
Richard, you have now  come to  the age when	
Well, you're a fully developed man, in a way, and it's
only natural for you to have certain desires of the flesh,
to put it that way	 I mean, pertaining to the oppo-
site sex—certain natural feelings and temptations—that'll
want to be gratified—and you'll want to gratify them.
Hmm—well, human society being organized as it is,
there's only one outlet for—unless you're a scoundrel and
go around ruining decent girls—which you're not, of
course. Well, there are a certain class of women—
always have been and always will be as long as human
nature is what it is	    It's wrong, maybe, but what
can you do about it ? I mean, girls like that one you—
girls there's something doing with—and lots of 'em are
pretty,  and it's human  nature if you	    But that
doesn't mean to ever get mixed up with them se.riously !
You just have what you want and pay 'em and forget it.
I know that sounds hard and unfeeling, but we're talking

